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dinner. 1 am interested in that north-
‘western conntry myself, and 1 want to
ask some questions about it

It was well on toward midnlght when
Emerson reached his hotel, and, belng
too full of his visit with Mildred to
sleep, he strolied through the lobby
and into the Pompelan room,

“Boyd Emerson®! By Jove, I'm giad
to see you!™ He turned to face an
anaemic youth whose colorieas, gas
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TWATNE WATLAND STOOD IN THE OPENING.

Meached face was wrinkled Into an
expansive grin

“Hello, Alton!™

They shook hands like old friends,
“while Alton Clyde continued to ex-
press Lils delight,

“Ho you've been roughing It oot to
Nebraska, eh ™

“Alaska.”

“So it was. 1 always get those places
mised. Come over and bave a drink.
1 want to talk to you. Funny thing,
I just met a Klondiker myself this
evenlug. Great chap too! 1 want you
to know him; he's immense. His name
Is Froelich, but be isn't & Dutchman.
Come on, you'll like him.”

Clyde led hls companion towarnd a
table.

Mr. Froelich shoved back his chalr
and turnd, exposing the face of “Fin-
geriess” Fraser, quite expressionleas
anve for the left eyelld, which drooped
meaningly,

“*Froelich” " sald Boyd angrily;
“good heavens, Fraser, have you pick-
ol another? 1 thought you were golag
1o stick to 'Frobisher.'™ Turnlng to
Clyde, he observed: “This man's name
Is Fraser. Oune of his peculiaritios is
n dislike of proper names. He has
pever found one that sulted him.”

“1 like ‘Froelich' pretty well”
served the Imperturbable Fraser.
sounds distanguny and"—

“Don’t belleve anything he tells you, ™
Boyd broke in, seating himself. “He
is the most circumstantlal liar in the
northwest, and If you don't watch him
every minute he will sell you a hy-
draulle mine or & rubber p':-nath-n or
a spouge fishery. Undernd®ith his ec-
centricities, however, he Is really a
pretty decent fellow, and 1 am Indebt-
ol to him for my presence here to-
night"

Alton Clyde made his astonlshment
evident by inquiring Incredulously of
Fraser, “Then that scheme of yours to
@stablish a gns plant at Nome was
all"—

“Certainly ™ Emerson laughed. “The
incandescent lamp travels about as
Tast as the prospector. Nome is light-
«d by electriclty and has been for
years."

“Is t? demanded Fraser, with an
assumption of the supremest surprise.

“You know as well as I do.”

“H'm! I'd forgotten. Just the same,
muy plan was a good one. Gas is
<heaper.” He reached for his glass,
at which Clyde's eye fell upon his
missing fingers, and the young club-
man exploded:

“Well, if that's the kind of pill you
are, maybe you didn’t lose your mitt
in the Boer war either.”

Emerson answered for the adventur-
€r: “Hardly! He got blood polsoning
from a hangunail.'

Clyde began to laugh uncontrollably,
“Heally, that's great! Ob, that's Jove-
L4 od

Clyde sald he was in poor health
and wanted « chance to regaln lost
appetite and lost money.

“I'll give yon a chance to recoup,”
sald Boyd. “I am here to ralse some
fmoney on a good proposition.”

The younger man leaned forward
eagerly. “If you say it's good that's
all I wunt to know. I'll take a chance.
I'm in for anything from pitch find toss
to manslaughter.”

“T'll tell you what it Is and you can
use your own jJudgment*

“I haven't a particle,” Clyde confess-
el “If 1 had 1 wounldn't need to in-
weat. Go ahead, however; I'm all sars.”

ob-
“It

ders. “I'm = reguiar scout when 1t
comes to roughing it. Why, I camped
in the Thousand islands all one sum-
mer, and I've been deer hunting in the
Adirondacks. We didn't get any—
they were too far from the hotel. But
1 know all about mountaln life."”

“This is totally different,” Boyd ob-
Jected, but Clyde ran on, his enthu-
slasm growing as he tinted the mental
pleture to sult himself

Clyde was lost in an exposition of
his fitness as a fisherman when Fra-
ser burst out:

“Hello! There's George."
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FOUND OUT

There was once a donkey that didn't
know he was a donkey., In fact, he
dido’t know what he was because he
had no relatives or friends to tell him
and no mirrors to look In.
to sit and think.

“l wonder what I am, anyvhow? 1
don't beileve I nm a bird, and 1 don't
feel exactly as if 1 were o bee, and 1
can't bark like a dog. I really don't
know what | am.”

At last one day he made up his mind
to go out into the world and find out
what he was. So he set forth briskly,
determined to talk to every one along
the way. After he had gone a little
distance he met an old woman picking
up sticks.

“Excuse me,” he sald, “but should
you mind telling me what | am?*"*

“Deo you mean to say you don't know

"OH, AEE THE DARLING LITTLE GRAY

DOsSEEY I

what you are? exclalmed the old wo-
man.

“No. 1 bhaven't the least idea,” he
replied,

“Then you must be a goose!™ she
cried

“Thank you,” said the donkey, “I'm
much obliged,” and he went on his
way saying to himself

“Now, to think that I'm really a
goose and never knew it! I wonder

why 1 can't seem to flap my wings,
Pevbaps [ shall be able to If 1 keep on
trying.”

S0 bhe went on awhile longer trylng
to flap his wings and attemapting to
quack until quite by aceldent he step-
ped right Inte a small fort
rather rude lttle boy was bullding by
the wayside,

“Look out, you lobster!” cried the lit-
tle boy indignantly.

“Oh, excuse me!” sald the donkey.
“Well, to think that I'm a lobster, after
all!™ he said to himself golng on. “The
old Indy must have been mistaken. I
suppose if I'm a lobster 1 ought to go
into the water and have a swim."

S0 bhe made his way down to the sea-
shore and waded into the water. After
swimming about for some little time
he decided that he really should not
ke to live In the water permanently,
and so he waded back to the shore
nod lay down to dry.

“1 bardly think I'm a lobster,” he
sald. “1 dou't feel as if 1 could pinch
any one except with my mouth, and
lobsters don’t pinch that way.”

When he was quite dry be walked
up the beach and was pleased to find a
ulee heap of red apples,

“This §s just what | want after my
swim,” he sald. “Apd I'm perfectly
sure I'm not a lobster, because lob-
sters don't ent apples.”

When he bad finished two or three
a little girl in a blue dress came run-
ning dowu the beach.

“Those are my apples!
she cried.

“Oh, excuse me!” said the donkey.
“But before 1 go would you mind tell-
ing me what | am?”

“You're a pig. that's what you are!”
cried the litte girl, who was still an-
ETY.

“Dear me,” sald the donkey as he
walked sorrowfully away., “what a
disappolntment! I'm sure I'd rather
be a goose or even a lobster. And I'm
afrald 1 must be a pig, as she says, be-
cause 1 know pigs eat apples.”

He went on for some little while
after that until he eame to a beautiful
big house in the midst of large
grounds. There were some pretty
children playing outside. At first the
donkey was afrald to go near them.

“I'm. sure they don't allow pigs in
such a beautiful place.” he said.

At last. however, he grew courageous
enough to put his nose inside the gate,
At that one of the clilldren ran toward

Go away?!

“Sure enough, it's a donkey,” said
the old gardener, who was standing
near watering the flowers,

“To think of that!™ exclalmed the
donkey. “And 1 belleve they are
right. Somehow the name seems to it
me exactly. 1 really beliove 1 am a

Humor and
Pllil_osoptw

By DUNCAN M. SMITH

PERT PARAGRAPHS.
IT Is foolish to fret about the future.
The present generally furnishes
enotgh material to work that stunt on.
Luck has a good deal to do with sue-
cess, but working ten hours a day has
more.
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AT A DONKEY |
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Some people ean’t bow to the Inevita-
ble as If it were an agreenble acqualut-
AnDCe.

There are people who have the best
time when they are engaged in cata-
logulng their grievances.

The meanerst kind of a friend 1s the
one who gives you his opinion of the
motorboat you have just bullt,

The man who thinks he would be
satisfled if he were a mlilllonaire prob-
ably doesn't reallze what agony It is
to long to be a billlonalre.

Many a man might Lave a happy
home If his wife would let him put his |
feet on the table and use ber powder
box for an fsh recelver,

The woman who prides herself on
telling people just what she thinkas of
them often finds it hard to distinguish
between malice and candor,

It requires a hero or a llar to declare
that he llkes to get up at O o'clock in
the morning.

The woman with a beautiful head
of halr gets no more credit nowadays
than ber baldheaded sister who keeps
bhers In a drawer nights

Getting Them Fresh.

The proprietor of a Parls art store
was explaining to his head clerk about
a customer he was expecting who had
just inherited money and had gone In
for art.

“1s he a hard man to handle?™ asked
the clerk

“No. You just push him up to a
painting and take his money away
from him, but you want to be eareful
that he doesn't rub against those two
old masters 1 have set aside for him,
as the paint on them might not be
quite dry.”

Has a Palr of Rudders.

“1 feel Mke a boat without a rud-
der.” said the disconsolate youth,

“Never you mind,” replled the re
sourceful young woman. "“Cheer up.
Life wil not always look so gloomy.
Maybe In time you can saAve money
enough to purchase a swallowtalled
coat"

Her Preference.

*1 like the small
choecks. Don't you?
1 think they are
prettier and make
up better.”

“l much prefer
the large kind
that my busband
writes."

Her ldea.
“She alwnays tries to do her duty.”
“She does?"
“yos
“But the trouble Is that she is so
apt to conslder other people her duty.”

Close Encugh For Comfort
If you cannot brace the tiger
In his low and tangied lair,
. If you cannot climb the icebergs
i And bring home a polar bear,
If the llon and hyena
And the did-dig have you bluffed,
You can go to the museum
i And revile them where they re stulled.

Must Have a Motive.
“1 am very fond of you."
“Are you't"
“Really.”
“Then 1 shall have to charge you
balf of what you make out of iL"

Necessary.
“Hypocrites are agile creatures.”
“Aglle?
“They have to be to squirm out of the
tight places they are always getting
into.”

The Point.
“She was his first love.”
*1 don't care anything about that™
“What is it you waut to know?"
“Who his last love is.”

His Specialty. |
High In the seat of honor sits
The captain of industree,
And there he plays & game of wits
Affecting you and me.
The moves he makes are quite profound,
We cannot get them stralght.
We only know when bllls come round
We have to pay the frelght.

He does not swing the shinlng hoe,
He does not shove the saw,

He does not make the engine go
Nor tell the off mule “Haw,™

He does not wrap up gingerbread
Nor welgh a chunk of meat,

But somehow he comes out ahead
And gets enough to eat.

I wish | understood his game.
I'd work It, you ean bet

My intellect must be too lame
To mingle In hin set

Not every sinuple soul can take
A leather cushioned chalr

And elevate his feet and make

h and some to spare.

=
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When a man has a grudge against
his neighbor he sometimes buys a pho-
nograph. '

—

When you hear a womau declare
that It Is always her luck te get into
the meanest nel possible you
may be sure that nelghbors are
glad when moving day comes,

When your wife appears to belleve
your yarn she may be merely planning
to touch you for §50 after breakfast

The man who boasts that he doesn't
rare what people say of him has usual-
Iy been busy giving them plenty of
material to say what they may,

Modern business methods to a man
up a tree sometimes look strangely
like mediaeval robber methods,

Reforms may come and reforms may |
go, but graft goes on forever.

Too many men take the automoblle
route to the bankruptcy court

It sometimes requires the genius of
a Kipling to furnish a satiafactory ex-
planation of a black eye,

—_—

_x!-“l‘lr:ll sixteen & boy spends a lot
<% of time trying to cut school. After
twenty-five he spends some more re-
gretting he was so successful in his
attempis.

A pessimist is one who s never hap-
Py unless be Is miserable,

This is the season when plckling gets
the whole household Into a regular
plckle, not to mention ferment.

The girl who can't make a loaf of
bread generally tries to even up mat-
ters by msking fudge

There are women who would rather
read an account of divorce proceedings
than go to a funeral.

We bave a contempt for the Amerl-
can glrl who snnexes a title, but still
we like to bear mbout the way she
did 1

Sometimes we run sgainst a self
made man who isn't proud of his Joh.

An optimist 1s a man who is certaln
his salary will be ralsed next vear.

To be sweet tempered and put a
stove into working position and con-
dition sectus to be & mascullpe impos-
sibility.

When a woman declares that she
wishes she were dead she may be de-
pended uvpon to send a burry eall for
a doctor If she fancles she bas symp-
toms of heart fallure.

The Hello Bey.
He's just the smallest little tot
That ever you did see
That little boy along the street
That says “"Hello!™ to me.
You wouldn't think that he could tallk,
He's such a tiny lad,
But, my, he says It out distinct,
As plainly as his dad!

Tou really couldn’t understand
Unleas that kid you knew

How greatly 1 appreciate
His morning “How do do™

For as 1 pass In golng down
Or coming back at night

The old street does not seem the same
I1f he Ia not In sight

That boy Is neither kin of mine
Or of my better half

But I can tell you for a fast
He's got me on his staff

But when he says *“Hello!” to me,
This sturdy little man,

Tou bet 1 may "Hello!™ right back
As pleasant as | can.

A weakneas for that littla boy
Without a blush 1 plead,

And he can borrow books from me
When he has learned to read.

I'll come when he holds out his hands
As far as I can see,

That Uttle boy along the street
Who says “Hello!™ w0 me.

Hard on Womaen,
"1 don't see how a woman ever hears
Any gossip."
“Why ™
“Becanse she talks all the time and
never listens. ™

The Event.
By every sign and token,
By every working law,
By warm and friendly greetings
From men you never saw,
By chapas who pour molasses
And honey In your ear,
You know that an election
Wil very soon be here

The true, the wise and noble,
The grand, the pure and great
Are running after office,
You get it from them stralght,
You wouldn't have belleved it
Had it not come first hand
That there was so much merit
! In all the blooming land.

Bome men you wouldn't faney
Or cling to as a fad

Are running for positions
Just like a run of shad.

Had you the names been pleking
To grace the party slate

You'd let them know how rable
And fine it was to walit

But here they come In bunches,
The lean. the tat. the tall,
For momething paying money
They thought they heard a call
In legions and battalions
They come from near and far
To offer you a friendly
i But very rank elgar.

—_—

The Birthday.
Brown nuts In the frosting,
Peeping from below:
Ten pink rosebuds blooming
On a mound of snow.
Ten bright candles burning
In a cireling row,
O'ar the white cloth's surface
Cast a rosy glow,
Ten amall heads a-bobbing
All at once to ahow
How to put out candle
With “one great. big blow!™
One. twe, three for Amy,
Four. five, six for May,
Eight. nine, ten for Polly
Because it's her birthday
—Youth's Companion,
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Were gray.
And |1 frowned at the things he'd the
boldness to say,

OLD FAVORITES.
NO LONGER JEALOUS.
I REMEMBER the time ere his temples
But now he's grown old he may say
what he will
I laugh at his nonsense and take nothing
i

Indeed, I must say ho's a little improved,

For he walches no longer the “silly be-
loved.™

No longer as once he awnkens my fears

Not a glance he perceives, not a whisper
be hears.

If he heard one of late It has never trans-
pired,

For his only delight
mired.

And mow, pray. what better return can 1
maks

Than to flirt and be always admired for
his sake?

—Whalter S8avage Landor.

is to see ma ad-

THE COUNTRY CHURCHYARD.
TI]H boast of heraldry, the pomp
power
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er
ERve,
Awalts allke the Inevitable hour—
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.
NOR you be proud., impute to thess the
fault
If memory o'er their tomb no trophies
raise

Where through the long drawn alsle mand
fretted vault

of

The pealing anthem swells the note of
praise
C.A.\' storied urn or anlmated bust
Back 1o its mansion eall the Aeeting
breath?
Can honor’s volce provoka the silent dust
Or flattery soothe the dull, cold ear of
death?

PERHAPS In this neglected spot is lald
Bome heart once pregnant with celes-
tial fire,
Hands that the rod of emplre might have
awnynd
Or waked to ecstasy the living lyre

;L‘T knowledge to thelr eyes her ample
page,
Rich with the spolle of time, did ne'er
unroll.
Chill penury repressed thelr nobla rage
And froze the genlal current of the soul

I

TULL many & gem of purest TAY serens
The dark, unfathomed caves of ocean
bear.
Full many a flower ls born to blush un-
Boen
And waste Its sweetness on the desert
alr. ~Thomas Gray.

LILIAN,

IRY, falry Lillan,
Filitting, fairy LiMan,
When | ask her If she love me,
Clasps her tiny hands abovemae,

Laughing all ahe can
Bhe’ll not tell me if she love ma,
Cruel little Lillan

When my passion seeks

Fleasance in love mighs

Bhe, looking through and through me
Thoroughly 10 undo me

Smilling, never speaks,

Bo Innocent, arch, sv cunning, simple,
From beneath her gatherod wimple
Glancing with black beaded eyes

Till the lightning lacghters dimple
The baby roses In her cheoks;

Then away ahe flien

Prythes weep, May Lillant

Gayety without eclipse

Wearleth me. May Lillan

Through my wery heart it thrilleth
When from crimson threaded lipa
Fliver treble laughter trilleth.
Prythee weep, May Lillan! .
Praying all 1 can,

If prayers will not hush thee,
Alry Lilian,

like a ro
Fuiry Lillan

so leaf 1 will cruah thee,

—Alfred Tennyson

TIS THE LAST ROSE OF SUM.

MER.
S the last rose of au
T Left blooming alone
All her lovely companions
Are fadea and gooe
No fower of her Kindred,
No rosebud, s nigh

To refiect back her blushes
Or give sigh for sigh

‘LL not leave thee, thou lone ane,
To plne on the stem
Bince the lovely are sleeping,
o sleep thou with them
Thus kindly | scatier
Thy leaves o'er the bed
Where thy mates of the garden
Lie scentless and dead.
gf.l soon may | follow
2 When friendships decay
And from love's shining cirele
The gems drop sway
When true hearts lie withered
And fond ones are flown,
Oh, who would {nhabit
This bleak world alone?

—Thomas Moore.

Why do you haunt me so tonight
After long years of paln—
A little ghost, all wanly white,
Bhivering In the rain?
—Charlesa Buxton Going in Success.

HAUNTINGS.
HY did you come to me today
Out of the years long dead—
A little figure, golden gay,
With sunlight on your head?

MY PRETTY NEIGHBOR.
IF you've nothing, dear, to tell me,
Why., each moming passing by,
With your sudden smiles compel me
To adore you, then repel me,
Pretty little neighbor, why?
Why, If you have naught to tell me,
Do you my patience try?
Ilf' you've nothing, sweet, to teach me
Tell me why you press my hand.
I'll attend If you'll impeach me
Of my sins or even preach me
Bermons hard to understand,
But If you have naught to teach me,
Dear, your meaning | demand!
IF‘ you wish me, love, to leave you
Why forever walk my way?
Then, when gludly | receive you,
Wherefore do | seem to grieve you?
Must | then, in truth, believe you
Wish me_ darling, far away?
Do you wish me, love, to leave you?
Pretty lttle nelghtor, say!
—Victor Hugo.

JUSTIFYING HIS JUDGMENT.,-

Mrs. Flittson—1 declare to goodness
Your judgment Is getting worse every
Gay!

Flittson—Wkat's the matter now?

Mrs. Flittson—Why, on so many oc-
casions you have declared that Mrs.
Shapeler bad a husband who tried his |
best to be kind and Indulgent; huli
this morning’s paper says he attacked
her yesterday and nearly killed her.

Flittson—Why, that account proves
my elaim

Mre. Flittson—Provea your eclalm
that he tries his best to be kind and
indulgent?

Flittson—Yes; haven't you often
heard his wife say she wished she was
dead?

SHE WAS COOL TO HIM.

cke Baye—] shall not tel
my ige, and 1 onsider it im
pertinent for wvou LY tbou
thirty-twa
Mr. Lake Fronte—We!] you seea, y
are pretty near the freczine polnt
Valor Worth While.
My lady's lps are falr 1 .
Awon with learned +
By Jove! If they s 1 me,
I'd never i}

Heard at the Club.

Gunner—Let us walt and hear Hark«
er tell his funny story. Some one is
bound to set up the cigars.
- Guyer—But suppose the story falls
flat?

Gunner—Oh, In that case Harker
wiil set up the cigars to get us to lis-
*=n to the story.
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bl pounds and chemical mixtures. I
the goods you buy from us are not as
| we represent. and better than you
| ever bought at the price. return them

TOUR CHOICE OF CORN, RYE 0B 6
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8450 | ‘s67s | 300 | 8550 §
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StonewatL DisTiLunG Co.

i|453HULL5T..RICHMOND‘VA.

(TRADE MARK

BRAIDS, BANGS, POMPADOURS

DESIRED, IT IS ALWAYS SAFE

MATCH IT CORRECTLY.
PRICES: BRAIDS, (NATUR

POMPADOURS, (NATURAL HA

(NATURAL HAIR), $2.50.

Thir Preparstion has proved
to-day delighted with its wonderful

results.
urally plce it in & sphere all of

would nat besitate to put In print.

on Clean Temples or Hald Heads,

The Face Beautifier makes
hormless. Sale Price, 2
i imposed on all out of cit
of Kipies Money Order,

"Phone 4001,

The Hawkins-Price Co.
Dair Growers and Restorers.

CARRIES A FULL LINE OF

FRONT PIECES—ALL COLORS—BLACK, BROWN, GRAY AND
MIXED GRAY. THOSE DESIRING PLAITS TO MATCH THE HAIR
MUST BE VERY SURE IN STATING EXPLICITLY THE COLORS

HAIR IF POSSIBLE, SO THAT WE MAY BE IN A POSITION TO

to be a fortune to many of the unfortunates, who are

The merits of this grest bair prepazstion nat-
its own, and the
spess of it, reassure vs of (ta mtistactory results.
throughoul (his and other Btates and also enjoy the commendstion of the very best white
snd columd people in this immedixte community.

In order to convince the most skeptical resders of the merite: and resultsa of the
HAWKINSPRICE HAIR GROWER AND RESTORRER,

We will just bere remind the public that the United States Government has placed
wational patent rights on our hair preparation

turn resjonsible Lo the government for honest methods
It will positively remove Dandruff, Oure the Beal
‘:hm b-: Roots are not I
e use of powder eorirely unnecessary s
and 60 cents and §1.08 per bolll!,’ o . S
¥ orders. Money can be sent by
Address all semmunications to

HAWKINE-PRICE COMPANY,

< Correspondence Strictly Confidential.

REGISTRRED.)

NATURAL HUMAN HAIR-
AND THE LATEST STYLES IN

TO SEND A SMALL SAMPLE OF

.\!4
IR),

HAIR)
$4.00;

$2.50; ALL-ROUND
FRONT PIECES

Rlowing terma in which our patrons
We can well boast of & large patronage

we will frof time to time produce

by which It 8 protected, and we are Ia

and square deslings

# of all Impurflies, Restore Halr
dead. Price, 35 cents per box.
A charge of ten cents extrs

Fost Oftice Mooey Order,

818 N. ist Sc., Richmond, Va.
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RAILROADS.

Richmond, Fredericksh’g & Potomac B. R.
TO AND FRON WASHINGTON AND BEYOND.

Loave Richmond | Arrive Richmond

S50 AN, Byrd S Sta.| *7.50 oM. Byrd St Sta.
*5.20 A.M. Byrd Bt. Bta. t‘l 1256 AM. Elba Suation.
*5.45 A M. Maln St Sta. [t1
*S.40 AN, Byrd Si. Nta.
*12.01 noon Byrd Nu. Sta.
P.I.‘I&l Nt Sta.
15 PN Station. .
5.15 P. 2. Mais St St [*10.4) P N, Maln St Sta.
*5.20 P.M. Byrd St. Sta. %1250 alght Byrd §4.8ta.

ACCOMMBODATION TRAINS —~WEEKDAYS.
Leave :(d SLSLA. 1.090 P, K. for Frederichsba
Leave Elbs Sta. .30 A. M., 6.90 P, M. for Ashian e
Arrive Byrd §iSta. 5,95 A M. from Frederfeksh’ »
Arrive Klba GA0AN 580 PN, from l.hl.l-ll.

*Daily. {Weekdays. JSundays only,
All trains te or from Byrd Street Statien

(except traine leaviog ¢.50 a. m. and arrivia
13.50 might) stop at El Time of arrivals ni
departcres 8ol guarag! Read the sigus.

e ———

N & NORFOLK &
. * WESTERN.
ONLY ALL RAIL LINE TO NORFOLK.

Schedule in Pffect June 12, 1810

Leave Hyrd Street Station, Richmond, FOR
NORFOLE: b810 A. M., *0:00 A. M.; ,3:00 P.
M., "4:10 P. X, b7:00 P, M.

FOR LYNCHBURG AND THE WEST—*8:15
A. M., *0:00 A M, b12:10 Noon; a 3:00 P. M.,
o P M

Arrive Richinond frem Norfolk—b 11:38
B11:40 A. M, "6:00 P, M., b10:85 P. M.
P. M. From the West: “8:50 A. M.,
M., b2:5 P. N, *5:05 r. M., *9:00 P. .

*Dally. & Daily except Sunday. b Sunday enly

Pullman, Parlor and Bleeping Cars, Cafe Din-
ing Carn . H. BOSLEY,
W. B. BEVILL, D. P. A., Richmond, Va.

G. P, A., Roanoke, Va.

OPPORTUNITY.
1!) selze an opportunily seems such an
easy thing,
And yet whene'ar one comes your way
and to it you would cling
You're pretty sure to find that some one

Mmﬂdutwhhmldmupm
abesd of you!

ATLANTIC COASTLINE,

———

EFFECTIVE APRIL 11, I8es.

TRAINS LEAVE RICHMOND DALLY. |
For Flerida wd South: 5:18 A M and 7'M

';g‘mlmll.l’l.lﬂ.

Southern_. ﬁy

TRAINS LEAVE RICHMOND.

N. B.—Following schedule flrures published as
information and not guaranteed.

0 A. M. —~Duily. Local foe Dhar-

ham and Ruleigh

10:45 A M Dally. Limited r all points

=outh rrawing Howm t Slerplag
Car to Memphis, via Ashe an) Chag-
tarviniga

300 P, M. —Ex. Sunilay. Local for Durham and

Intermediale stations

6:00 P. M. —Ex. Sunday Keysville Local.

1:45 P. M—daily. Limited, far all  pointy
Bouth. Pullmans ready 0:30 P. M.
YORKE RIVER LINE.

4:30 P. M. —Fx. Sunday. To West Paint, com-

Bectiog for Baltimore Mon « Wed, & Pri

130 A M —Ex Sun. and 2:15 P. M-

Wed. and Fri. Local to West Polot
TRAING ARRIVE RICHMOND.

From the Sauth: 7190 A M., BN P M, daily:
B:40 A. M., Ex. Sunds s 1: 8 P M. Ex Bumnday,
P M 3

From s nt, B0 A M., daily: 11:85 A
M., Wel. aml Fri s B:8 P M, Ex Sunday.

5 E. BURGESS, D. . A,

020 East Main Strect, ‘Phooe, Madison-—-48l,

C. & 0.

9:00 A, [Daily. Fast traine to Old  Poing,
$:00 P. | Newport News and Norfolk.

T A—~Daily. Loeal te Newport News,

B0 P.—Duily. Local to Old Point

2:00 P. [Daily. Loulsville and Cincinnatd,

H:0 P | Pullmans

6:45 P.—Daily. *“St. Louis-Chicago Special™
Pullmans,

12:00 N.~Week days to Hinton. “Mountais
Special."* PFartor Cuars.

8:30 A —Duily. Charlotteaville. Week daye—
Clifton  Forge.

5:15 P.—Week days. Lecal to Gordonasville,

i}:’- A.—Daily. L'burg, lLexington, C. Forge,

5:13

P.—Duily. To Lynchburg.
TRAINS ARRIVE RICHMOND,

Loca! from East—&:% A M, 750 P M
Through from East—11:35 A, M, 8:35 P.
Local from West—*5:30 A. M., 9:30 A.
T P M

}'hruu‘l;‘z?;lﬁ].\. ui. 2:45 P. K.

Ames River Live—8:35 A. M., 6:00 P,
*Duily except Sunday -

JOHN M.

M
N,




